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CONFERENCE 
BETWEEN le 
His Grace G E OR G E, late Dake of 
© BuckiNGHaM, and Father FirtGERALD, 

an Iriſh Prieſt, whom King J AMES II. 


ſent to bus Grace in bu Sickneſs to endeavour 


to pervert him to the Popiſn Perſwaſion. 


$A SE EE BS IS neaaIet 
Frlaithfullx talen by his Secretary. 
S eee! 
Prieſt. IAY it pleaſe your 
p Grace, Icome from 
his Majeſty, Who 
ſent me on purpoſe 
to wait on ou. 
Date. lam excee- 
; — dingly beholding 
to bis Majeſty far all his Favours. I thought 
1 had long ago been out of his Remem- 


do have a good Opin 


4 ä Cen 
btance. Kei BY — a: Chair. And 
at may ee 5 HY. 

1 85 His Majeſty being ine of 
y1 . s Nineſs, and as it becomes A 


«& = 


= *'% 
WY 


cumſtances at prelent, com- 
manded me yo ＋ w my beft Endeayours to 

eclaim your Grace rom that heretical 

mmunion, tis now your unhappineſs, 

o embrace, and reconcile Jou to the Ca- 

tholick Church, ont of which there is no 
— 7 2 

Dube. I perceiye, Sir, you're a, Prieſt; 
Sam, bring up a Bottle of Wine, and 
clean Glaſſes —— Do you ſmoke, 
Sir? 

Prieſt. An't pleaſe your Grace, 1 did not 
come to drink, but 

Duke. Well, well, a Glaſs now and then 
won't ſpoil Converſation. But do you 
ſay, Sir, there's no Salvation to be had 
had out of the Pale of the Catholick 
Church? Ah 

Prieſt. Tis not my private Opinion, all 
the great Doctors of our Church maintain 
it. 

Duale. And by this Catholick Church, 
you. mean the Church of Rome, don't 


en? 

Prieſt. I do. 
Dale. Why, then Father, 1 1 am afraid 

you'll find it a hard Matter to bring me 

g of her. (Emer 


Boy 


| AS 2 
Foy with the Bottle and Glaſſes.) Set them 
don before us, and get you gone. Come, 
Father, here is to his Majeſty's good 
Prieſt. I bumbly thank. your Grace, but 
you have fill'd me too unmercifully, 1 can 
never 5 e e 
Duale. Never take off ſuch a Trifle, you 
art no Prieſt then. Come, I'll engage it 
never indifpoſes you. What wou' the 
King ſay to you, ſhould he know you refus'd 
his Health. | 
Prieſt. Well then I ſubmit: His Ma- 
jeſty's (Drinks of bis Glaſs.) Health, and 
your Grace's Commands muſt never be 
diſputed. 108 
Duke. But all this while, Father, you 
take no (Playing with the Cork) Notice 
of my fine Gelding here. Do but ob- 
ſerve his exquiſite Shape: What a fine 
turn'd Neck is there? His Eyes, how 
lively and full? His Pace, how Majeſtick 
and Noble? I'll lay a hundred Guineas, 
there's nothing in Newmarket can compare 
with hin. | 


Prieſt. An't pleaſe your Grace, I ſee no 
Horſe. | Wo 

Duke. Why, don't you ſee me play 
with his Mane, ſtroke him under the 
Belly, clap his Buttocks, and manage him 
as I pleaſe ? 4 

Prieft. Either your Grace is merrily diſ- 
po3'd, or elſe your Illneſs has had a very 
ualecky Effet upon your Grace's Imagina- 
: ny | ion. 


o 


: 


. | I „ yr m_ —_ * | 

K., enedt 42 intend 3 3.50 3.4 

tin. Upon my Sincerlty I ſee nothing bin 

ll à Cork in your Hand 
Du de. How, my Horſe dwindled into s 
fooliſh Piece of; Cork? Come, Father, 
0 this is very unkindly done of you, to turn 
5 the fineſt Gelding in Europe, whoſe- Sire 
was a true Arab, and had a better Ge- 
a2 to bart 2 the — r 
in Wales or Scotland can pretend to: Nay, 
whoſe illuſtrions 3 have had the 
Honour to carry ſeveral Sultans of Baby- 
lon, Caliphs of Aeype, Grand Signiors of 
\ Conſtantinople, and Xeriffs of Morocco upon 
i their Backs; to turn, i ſay, a Creature 
| ſo well deſcended into an inſignificant idle 
Cork — — It ſurprizes me, it puts me 
into Confuſion, I can't tell what to ſay or 
do; therefore at my Requeſt once more ob- 
ſerve him more carefully, and tell me your 


. — —— — — - — _ 
— 2 . . po — — — —— 
— — 


Opinion. | o „n 
0 Prieſt, Not to flatter then this melanchol · 
ly Humour in your Grace, which may but 
165 to confirm ang rivet it the more in 
! von, I muſt roundly and fairly tell your 
| rages that tis a Cork, and nothing but 2 
if 112 -- * 3 | 
| Due. *Tis hard, that a Perſon of my 
| Qunality's Word won't be taken in ſuch a 
if Matter, where I have not the leaſt Proſ- 
it pe of getting a Farthing by impoſing up- 
il on you. But, Father, How. do you make 
{ good your Aſſertion? I ſay ſtill*tis a Horſe, - 
| you tell me *tis a Cork; how ſhall this Dif- 
5 erence be made up between ys ? 
* | 2 Priest 


(159 
. Priefs: Very eafily ; for inſtunte; 1 6rit 
examine (raking the Cork from the Duke) it by 
my Smell, and that tells me *ris Cork. 1 
next conſult my Sight, and that affirms the 
ame: Then 1 judge it by my Taſte, and 
ſtil} 'tis Cork. In ſhort my Touch aſſures - 
me tis Cork. and my Ears that have heard 
the Deſcription of this Bark a hundred 
times, concur in the ſame Story: *Tis im- 
poſſible, that all my Senſes ſhould be ban- 
ter d and cheated in an Affair of this Na- 
ture, and they are the proper judges to 
appeal t6 upon ſuch Ocraſions. 
Duke. Nay, ſince you are fo poſitive, Fa- 
ther, I won't conteſt the matter with you, 
but e'en let it be 4 Cork The Fumes ari- 
ſing from my Illneſs, (which I thank you 
for not flattering) I perceive had ſomewhat: 
diforder'd me: But now they are blown o- 
1 ver, and 1 ſee as plain as a Pike - Staff, that 
8 tis nothing but a 80 now, Father, 
if you pleaſe; to the Buſineſs in Hand. 
- Prieſt. I preſume yout Grate believes the 
Trinity. | | 
Dude. ry you, Father, before you pro- 
teed 4 Step farther 3 thot'rt plaguily mi- 
ſtaken, if thou think*ſt to make the Trinity 
N ſtepping Stone to Tranſubſtantiation. 
thought you came to reconcile me to thoſe 
Points, ahout which the two Churches differ 
and not to ſpend your Breath to noPurpoſe 
upon a Subject, wherein we are agteed. 
, Prieft. Be it ſo then; and ſince your Grace 
has mention d Tranfubſtantiation, we'll 
ertter into the —_— that Coatreverfy. 
| | { 


hs 
© — — > NR. - 


1 (16) 
need not remind your Grace, that no Ar- 
ticle of our Holy Religion is ſo expreſly 
hid down in Scripture as that; for what 
can be plainer than Hoe eft Corpus meum. 

Duke. But under Favour Father, tis not 
ſo plain as you imagine. Tis certain the 
Primitive Chriſtians believed nothing of 
the Matter, nor ever. dreamt of a Corp6- 
ral Preſence: For what Tragical Work 
would Lucian, Porphyry, Celſes and the o- 
ther learned Adverſaries of Chriſtianity, 
have made with. Chriftian Apologiſts, who 
uſed to charge the Pagans with the Barba- 
rity of their Human Sacrifices, expoſe the 
foible of their Deities, and droll upon old 
Saturn, for deyouring his own Children, had 
Tranſubſtantiation been the avowed Belicf 
of thoſe primitive Times? How would they 
have inſulted the Chriſtians, and turn'd of 
the Edge of this Recrimination from them- 
ſelves. Cou'd they have taxed the Chriſt i- 
ans with that moſt monſtrous, moſt ab- 
ſurd, and moſt barbarons Principle of 
eating the very God that made and re- 
deem d them? | | 

Prieſt. However, this Article, as abſurd 
and monſtrous as your Grace repreſents it, 
has the Countenance of Fathers and Oecu- 
meriial Councils, and has been aflerted by 
al the celebrated Doctors of the Greek and 
Latin Church not to mention a conſtant. 
ſeries of Miracles, that have ſupported it 
ever ſince the Inſtitution af our Religion. 

Dude. As for your Fathers and Councils, 


value them not a Farthing.' They were 
| Men 


| . : 
Men as well as we, and conſequently as Iia- 
ble to Miſtakes. - Beſides, I muft tell you 
plainly, tis not fair to mention them out of 
a Library, where you may immediately he 
ſatisfied whether the Quotation is honeſt, 
or to any other but ſuch who have carefully 
read them over in the Originals; whereas, 
tis common with you Priefts to make a 
great pother about them to Tradeſmen and 
Sea-men. *Tis plain, the Fathers, and 
Councils were never intended to be the Re- 
pulators of our Faith ; for three parts in 
ur of Mankind, haye neither Capacity 
nor-Leiſure to read them; and of thoſe 
few that do, fewer underſtand them, and even 
thoſe that pretend to underſtand them are 
at endleſs Wars, whether they are quences 
or no, and make no Scruple to rejet them 
when they don't ſerve their turn. 

Prieſt. To let your Grace ſee I am a fair 
Adverſary, 1 will at preſent lay aſide both 
Fathers and Conncils, and appeal even to 
your-own Tranllation of the Bible, where 
at the Inſtitution of this Myſterious Sacra- 
ment, our Saviour expreſsly tells his Di- 
ſciples, This is my Body. ir 

Duke. So he tells them in the ſame Book, 
J am the Door, and I am the Vine; and yet ! 
never heard, that any ſet of Men, or any 
particular Man, was ever ſo frantick as to 
maintain, that he was either a Door, or a 
Vine, tho' they have as plain a Text to 
' countenance it ag you have for 'Tranſubſtan- 
tiation. All tfeſe are figurative Expreſ- 
ſions, ſuch as daily occur in common Con- 

B 2 verfation 


(18) 
_ verfation, and none but Fools out of Igne- 
rance, or Rnaves out of Intereſt, interpret 
| them ia the literal Senſe But to diſ- 
'h mifs this Digrefſion: prithee tell me, honeſt 
| Father, whether at the Celebration of 
laſt Supper our Saviour gave himſelf to be 
verily and really eaten by his Diſciples. 
Prieſt. No doubt on't, * ys St. 
Auſtin upon this Occaſion ? Chriſftus port a- 
vet Sen manibus ſuiyj. pats a 
Duke. If that Father was ſich-a Coxcomb 
as to expreſs himſelf ſo fooliſhly, what's 
that to me — Well then, if our Saviour 
yas really eaten by his Diſciples at that 
Supper, it follows of Courſe, that he was 
really dead, and that he ſuffer'd Death, and 
was made an Oblation for the Sins of Man- 
ind, be ore he offer'd himſelf a Victim to 
the I ſtice of his Father upon the Croſs, 
which L tuppoſe you will hardly maintain. 
: Prieft. May it pleaſe your Grace, theſe are 
Myſteries, imparted to us by Divine Reve- 
lation, which we are, with the utmoſt Sub- 
miſſion, to beleive, tho” they ſhock our Rea- 
ſon and Senſes never fo much. t 
Duale. I ſee, Father, ] muſt refreſh your 
Memory, with this piece of Cork, which 
1 pofitively affirm once more to be a Horſe: 
Juſt now you wou'd be goyern'd] by the 
Seuſes, in thoſe Matters, that properly be» 
long to their Tribunal, but now you dif- 
own the Juriſdiction of the Court, which is 
not honelfly dage. H.-H. 
Prieſt. But in Matters Faith 
Duke. And what of all that ? No Man ſhall 
bin tt, Me 1, WS: -- *Ouep 


2 Ltr 


( 19) 
ever perſwade me te believe, againſt the 
lain Conviction of my Senſes— Here's a 
.Conſecrated Wafer, you tell me tis God 
Almighty; 1 fay tis a Piece of Bread, and 
thing elſe. If I examine it by my Taſte, 
tis Bread, if by my Smell, Sight and "Couch 
tis Bread ſtill. Now why, for the ſake of 
2 dubious Phraſe, which is agreeable to 
Senſe and Reaſon, when underſtood Meta- 
phorically, but involves a Million of Con- 
trations and Abſurdities, when taken lite- 
rally, ſhould I ſet up a moſt monſtrous and 
impious Doctrine, in dowaright Oppoſition 
to common Senſe and Reaſon, to the end 
of our Saviour's Suffering upon the Croſs, 
which was to be perform'd but once, arid 
not daily, as you aſlert in ten thouſand diffe- 
rent Places, and laſtly to the Majeſty of the 
Divine Eſlence. 

Prieſt. My Lord Duke. you muſt humble 
Jour Reaſon to reconcile your ſelf to this 
Holy Myſtery, which even the Angels them- 
ſelves don't comprehend. 

Dude. Our Saviour, when he firſt inſtitu- 
ted his Religion, wrought ſeveral Miracles 
before the People, by which he appeal'd to 
their Seuſes, ſo tis . he thought em 
the proper Judges of Miracles Wheu you 
have a Mabometan or Pagan to convert, you 
tell him of theſe fame Miracles, and that 
they cou'd proceed from nothing but a Di. 


vine power; and ſo you get him into your 


Church, but as ſoon as you have got him 
there, you preach up quite contrary Do- 
ktrines. Thus os To 

. 1 | 7 Jo Senſes; 


bully appeal to his 


— 


20) 
e into St Peter's Net; 
but when you have him ſafe there, he muſt 
truſt to them no longer: Nay, he muſt lay 
them aſide as Enemies to the Catholick 
Truth AH | 

Prieft. As "Abſurd as your Grace looks 
upon this Doctrine to be, 'tis believ'd by 
the Majority of the Chriſtian World. 
Duale. That's worſe and worſe ſtill: In 
all Ages and Nations of the World; Er- 
- ror ever drew more Proſelytes after it 
than the Truth But not to com- 
bat ſo inhuman as well as nonſenſical a 
Tenet any longer, II tell you a ſhort Story. 
When | was ſeat Ambaſlador from the late 
King to Paris, in the Year 1670. I took 
over with me a young Black-a-moor Boy, 
who could juſt make a Shift to be under- 
ſtond in Engliſh; and this Boy one Holy- 
day Morning, went along with ſome of my 
Gentlemen to ſee the Curioſities of fo re. 
markable a City, and all of them at laſt 
went into Notredame Church, as the Prieſt 
was celebrating Maſs, at the high Maſs. 
Tone Lad was perfectly furpriz'd at their 
rich Habits, and fine Muſick; and when 
the Prieſt came to the Elevation, he ask d 
one of my Gentlemen, what that white 
Thing was, which the Man in the Party- 


colour'd Coat held up in his Fingers? 


Why, (replies he) theſe People believe 
it to be God Almighty. Not long after, 
at a (ide Altar he ſaw a Prieſt giving the 
Wafer to a parcel of People upon their 
Knees, and putting it into their Mouths. 
NN ee What, 


— ¶ ir¾‚̃ Üü!Fũe . — — — — — —— 
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21) | 
What, , ( cries be to the Gentleman) do 
they eat their God after ey have ſo {o- 
lemaly worſhipp'd bim ?. Yes, anſwers 
he, this. is their Belief. The Boy was. ſo 
Nang confounded at what he had ob- 
ſerved, that he ſpoke not a Syllable when 
he came home; but was moping and mu- 
king by himſelf. I could, not but take 
otice of this Alteration - in him at Din- 
ner: So Tom, (ſays I to him) what's the 
Matter with thee, if thour't Ill, go down 
to the Houſe keeper: No, cries he, I 
am not fick, but I have ſeen a very odd. 
Sight this Morning; which 1 can't help 
thinking on. I ſaw a Man in fine Cloaths 
ſhow the teople God, and they fell upon 
their Knees, and beat their Breaſts ;, and 
afterwards I ſaw this Man put God into 
their Mouths, and they ſwallowed him. 
Well, fays 1, and where's the Harm of 
that, Tom. I dont know, ſays the Boy, 
why they ſhould eat God, ſince he does 
us no Harm; but if they have the ſame 
Power over the Devil, I wiſh we had a 
hundred or two of theſe fine Men in our 
Country to eat the Devil for us; for we 
cannot reſt tor him a Nights, he pinches 
us in the Arms; ſowrs our Palm Wine, 
ſpoils our Victuals, and is fo plaguy Mif- 
ehicvons, he and his young Cubs, that we 
ſhould be glad to get rid of him at any 
Rate. And this RefleQion a poor ignorant 
Lad, juſt come from Guiney, made of himſelf. 
Prieſt. Il am ſorry to ſee your Grace in 

2 Diſpoſition ſo uakit to receive thoſe hy 
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5 | {#25 | 
lime Truths, but pray let me ask you bnd 
ſober Queſtion, Is it not ſafer as well 4 
more diſcreet, to fly into the Arms of a 
Chorch that is 1nfallible, than be guided by 
a wandring Meteor, by an u Fan, for 


never the Gentlemen of you 


| agreed where to lodge their In- 
fallibility. In the mean time, tis not worth 
ur while to talk of it, for 1 ſhall lead you 
uch a Wild-gooſe Chace from General 
| Councils to the Conclave, and from thence * 
| to the Cathedra, and fo back again, in an 
= everlaſting Circle, that you'll ſoon be weary 
i A of the Lab rinth. - | | 2 
| Prieſt. Well then, yout Grace cannot but 
| own, that we arethe only Church that are 
1 poſleſs d of the Sacred Treaſure of Miracles, 
_ theſe are ſuch evident Demonſtrations 
Duke, Well, Father, ſince we have fallen 
again, I don't know how, upon the Chap- 
ter of Miracles; I will take Gare to en- 
tertain you with one that happen'd but 
laſt Wiater in Northumberland, and comes 
confirmed from ſo many Hands, both Ca- 
tholick and Proteſtant, that he muſt be a 
rank Infidel indeed, who dares diſpute the 
Credibility of it. But as I have one of 
the moſt Treacherous Memories in the 
World; I won't pretend to relate it to vou 
my ſelf, but one of myServants ſhall * — 
| . ers; 


__ 
Here; (To one of his Gentlemen coming into the 
Room)go bid Long Fobn come to me immediately. 
Prieſt. Your Grace may ſave your ſelf that 
Trouble, if you pleaſe, for I am as well ſatis- 
fied as if 1 had heard it. ; 
Duke. Nay, you po Prieſt for my Money 
if you refuſe to hear Miracle, and what is 
more a»Catholick Mirage. (Long Fohn en- 
ters.) Come Jobn, you muſt oblige this worth 
Gentleman here, who is come upon no leſs 
Errand than the Salvation of your Maſter's 
Soul, with the Relation of that famous Miracle 
that happen'd laſt Winter in Northumberland. 
Job. Your Grace had always a Right to 
command me. Why then, Sir, you are to un- 
derſtand, that within two Miles of my Lord 
Middringten's Houſe, in the abovemention'd 
Country, there was a ſmall Village, (I am 
ſorry 1 have forgot its Name; but I hope I 
ſhall recover it anon) which who!ly belongs to 
his Lordihip ; by the ſame Token moſt of the 
Inhabitants, in Complaiſance, I ſuppoſe to 
their Landlord, are Roman Catholicks, 
Date. Very well, roceed. | 
John. Au ancient Woman of this Village 
was accidentally ſitting at her Door, about 
three in the Afternoon; when my Lord's 
Prieſt ww wh; to bruſh by her. She immedi- 
ately ranatter him, and told him, dear Father, 
you muſt never think of going to his Lordſhip 
to Night, the Ways are ſlippery and full of 
Sloughs, the Days are ſhort, and you'll cer- 
tainly be benighted before you can have got 
half the Way thither; I tremble to think 
What wou'd become of you ſhould you loſe the 
Road, or fall into 3 _—_— therefore wy 
| eta Wha = 
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rſwade you to accept of a forry Supper and 

doit at my Houſe; I am ſure my 5 will 

not be offended with you, and to Morrow you'll 
have the whole Day before you. 

Duke. And what Reply made the Prieſt to this. 
John. After a little humming and hawing upon 
the Matter, he conſider'd *twould be his wiſeſt 
way to take up his Quarters that Night at the 
old Woman's; ſo he follow'd her to her Houſe, 
ſhe led him into a pretty ſaug warm Parlour, 
made him a Fire Noſe high; then going into the 
Tard, ſlew a Barn- door Fowl with her ownHands; 
clapt it on the Spit, and when *twas ready neat- 
ly diſh'd up with Egg ſawce, and who ſo chear- 

F as ſhe and the Prieſt over their Supper? 

Duke. *T was well done. | 

John. Reſolving to give ſo worthy a Gueſt the 
eſt Entertaĩiament her Houſe afforded ; after 
Supper ſhe preſented him with a Difh of Nuts 
of her own gathering, and then thwack'd his 
Guts with Apples aud Ale, and was very libe- 
ralof her Nutmegand Sugar. Thus they paſs q 
away the Hours merrily: At laſt Bed · time ap- 
proach'd, our good old Land lady ſhow'd th | 

ather the Chamber he was to lye in, wiſh'd 

him a happy Night. and departed : but bein 
a curious Woman, as moſt of the Sex are poſ- 
ſeſs'd with the Spirit of Curioſity, ſhe peep'd 
thro” the Keyhole, to ſee how the Prieſt ma- 

nag'd Matters by himſelf, _ 
rieſt. Boneſt Friend, you may drop your Mi- 
racle here, if you pleaſe, I'll hear no more onꝰt. 
Dake. Father, your Zeal has got the Heels of 
your Diſcretion. Upon my Word here's no. 
Trap laid for a bawdy Jeſt, nothing, in ſhort, but 
what her Majeſty and Maidsof Honour may _ 
X John. 
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Jahn. To her infinite Surpriſe and Adinira- 
tion, ſhe ſaw him Bb ſtark naked as ever he 
was born, not into the Sheets, tho' they ſmelt 


moſt deliciouſly of Lavender and Roſes, but in- 


to the Blankets. Down Stairs the hurries, full 
of Grief and Confuſion, which would not let 
her wink all Night; and Lord, cries ſhe, what 4 


wicked Age is this we live in, how culd, and un- 


charit abe, when 4 er ſon of ſuch Merit and Learn- 


ing, who has reſided too ſo long in the Family, has 


not 4 Shirt to put on his Back? I cou'd never have 
thought my Lord ſo niggardly. Theſe afflicting 
Thoughts wholly occaſion'd by her Zeal for 
Religion, and the Profeſſors of it, made that 
Impreſſion upon her, that ſhe did not enjoy a 
Minute's Repoſe that Night. Early ſhe gets 
up the next Morning, and meaſured out ix 
Ells of the fineſt flaxen Linnen ſhe had, which 
was of her own ſpinning. Preſently down comes 
the Father into her Parlour,ſhe<nquiresof him 
how he paſt the Night, and was raviſh'd with 
Joy to hear he had flept ſo well. After this, 
comes in a thundring Toaſt, witha full Tankard 
of humming Stale Beer, The Prieſt and ſhe ſoon 
ended it between them, and now ſhe had Con- 
rage enough to tell him, What ſhe had obſerv'd 
the Night before. Father, ſays ſhe, I beg your 
Pardon for being ſo impudent as to peep thro” 
your Keyhole laſt Night; and truly I was grie- 
ved to the Heart to ſee that a Gentleman of 
your Education and great Parts ſhould be with- 


Linnen, which will make you two very good 
Shirts, aad I humbly deſire you to accept __ 

Duke. Why, Father, here's the Quiuteſſence 
ef true Chriſtianity for you. John. 
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out a Shirt. Come never bluſh for the Matter, 1 
know tis ſo; but here are ſix Ells of my beſt 


Col) 8 

John. Well, Daughter, replies he, I accept 
of your Preſent in good Part (for Priefts and 
Lawye1s are ſeldom gnilty of refunding) not 
that I ſhall have any occaſion of making uſe of 
it my ſelf, for you muſt underſtand,l belong to 
an Order, which obliges us to wear Woollen 
next our Skiu, but it may ſerve to make Towels 
for the Altar, and the like, and therefore I will 

take it with me. Then ordering the good Wo- 
man to kneel, he gave her his BenediQtion, and 
pray'd, that whatever ſhe begun to do after he 
was gone, ſhe might continue a doing till Sun- 
ſetting. Our Landlady little imagining, that 
a Miracle was entail'd upon the Father's Blef- 
fing, very ianocently fell to meaſure the ſmall 
Remainder of Linnen ſne had left, when to 
her great Aſtoniſhment, and that of her Fa- 
mily, ſhe continued in this Poſture till the 
Sun was ſet and got ſuch a prodigious quan- 
tity of Linnen by this means, that next 
Week ſhe was able to buy out her Leaſe, and 
is now the topping Dame of the Pariſh, 
Duke. What think you now, Father, of Long 
John's Story? 

John. This Miracle in a Moment run thro” 
the four Northern Counties; every Village 
and Hamlet rung of it; nay it croſs'd the 
Tweed, and fill'd the Years of the unbelieving 
Scots, The Prieſt whereever he came, was 
warſhipp'd and reſpęcted like a little Divini- 
ty, and the Woman was magnified by all as 
a true Pattern of primitive Zeal, Piety and 

Charity, ſince Heaven had heen at the Pains to 
zeyard her in ſo extraordinary a Manner, 

Prieſt. Honeſt Friend,let me deſire you fo be 
g$ conciſe as you can, for in plain Truth I am 
Weary of your Story already, © Fobn: 


him to conſult his own Safety, and not expoſe 


BY 


Gs... 
John. At the lower e 
Fwhere the abovementioned miragulous Sceng 
happened) lived another old Woman, a Ca- 


- 4holick likewiſe by Perſwaſion, who hoping to 


ain as much by her Godlineſs as her Neigh- 
Bo had done before her, looked out 

ſharply for the Father, as a Torkſhire Attorney 
does for a Purſe-proud litigions Client. At 


' laſt, to her mighty Satisfaction, ſhe ſees him 


go by her Door; immediately ſhe trots after 
him, tells him of the Depth of the Ways, and 
the great Danger he run of being loſt, deſires 


himſelf to thoſe Caſualties which he might ſo 
reaſonably expect from the Badneſs of the 
Ways, and the darkneſs of the Nights. With 
theſe plauſible Inſinuations ſhe wheedles the 
Prieſt into herHouſe,and to ſecure himentire]y 
to her Intereſt, treats himwith a Shoulder of 
Mutton, and a couple of Capons for Supper. 
Dake. She took the right Courſe to ile her 
Point, I muſt needs own; for ever while you 
live, Father, tickle a Prieſt and a Woman by the 


Belly, if you intend to make them yours. 
John. When the Table-cloth was taken 
away, our cunning Hypocrite, who was re- 


ſolved to out do her Neighbour's Enter» 
tainment in her Proviſions accordingly, brings 
in a double Bottle of Metheglin, fills a Bym- 
per, and begins Proſperity to the Catholick 
Religion. She tells the Father, that a judi- 
cious Perſon lately told her, that a Cardinal 
was coming from Rome, wha was to make his 


ublick Appearance in Cheapſide, in Cloth of 


aten Silver and Gold, marry was he, and 
that he was to convert the whole Nation, 


and 
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and then, Father, (ſays. ſhe) we ſhall ſee hap- 
py Times. The honeſt Prieſt was ſo taken up 
with his Potand Pipe, that he neither oppoſed, - 
nor ſeem'd to approve her Diſcourſe. In this 
manner they drank and pratled, till the Liquor 
found ſuch a way into their Penicraniums, they 
con'd hardly fee one another. The Prieſt, 
unable to hold up his Head any longer, deſi- 
red to be conducted to the Room where he 
was to lye that Night; the old Woman, with 
much ado, gets him up Stairs, ſeads him to his 
Bed, wiſhes him a thouſand Good nights, 
and ſo leaves him with a truſty Jug of Ale 
his Bed-fide, that if he waked in the 
ight, he might have fomething to refreſh 
his Conſcience and Thirſt at once. | 
Duke. Well ſaid, Jahn. | 
Johm. By that time the Prieſt had rigged 
himfelfand was come down into the Parlour, 
aur ancient Matron had toffed up a nice Break- 
faſt, out of the remainders of the Capons, 
which being highly ſeaſon d proved a very ef- 
fectual Shoeing- horn for t other Bumper. And 
now with Tears in her Eyes, ſne began the 
ſame Story as her Neighbour had done, la- 


> 


menting the horrid Ingratitude of the Times, 


* 
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that ſo learned and devout a Man as he ſhould 
want a Shirt; to prevent which for the future, 
as far as it lay within her ſmall Capacity, ſhe 
made bold to make him a ſmall Preſent of a 
dozen Ells of her beſt Linnen Cloth. _ 
Prieſt. You'll never have done I'm afraid. 
John. The Prieſt, not being Conjurer enough 
to dive into the bottom of her Heart, to know 
whether ſhe was guided by any Mercenary By- 
eads, or whether her Intentions were real, 
* | heartily 
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heartily thanked her for the noble Preſent ſhe 
had made him, and folding it up under his 
great Coat; bid her kneel down, and laying 
his Sacerdotal Fiſt upon her Head, he gave her 
his Blefſing, and pray'd; that whatever this 
good Woman began to do after he was gone, - 
ſhe might continue a doing till Sun-ſetting. -» 
Dake. And what fell out upon this? 
Jo hn. The Father was no ſooner got over 
the Threſhold, but our Matron, who had laid 
all her Tackle in Readineſs, was going to mea- 
ſure the remainder of her Linnen; but then 
conſidering upon ſecond Thoughts, what a 
large Mornings-Draught ſhe had taken with 
the Prieſt, and being a Wiſe Prudent Woman 
inko the Bargain, ſhe thought it would be con- 
venient to make a little Water, before ſhe fell 
to Work. She did ſo, and continued in min- 
ent Circumſtances from the Morning till 
ight, evacuating ſo plentiful a Stream, that 
ſne in a manner occaſioned a ſecond Deluge. 
In ſhort, all the low Lands in Northumberland 
ſuffered hy it: Twenty four Mills upon ſtrict 
Examination were found to be overwhelm'd 
hy this ſudden Inundation, beſides, Cottages 
And Hay ricks numberleſs. This old Woman, 
conſcious of her own Deceit and Hypocriſy, 
has not dared to ſhow her Head among her 
Neighbours ſince this fatal Accident. All true 
Catholicks rejoyce at the juſt Diſpenſation of 
Heaven's Favours, and ſo my Story concludes. 
Duke. Come, John, there's ſomething to 
make you amends for the Pains you have taken. 
(John bows, and quits the Room.) Well, Father, 
what's your Opinion, now of this Miracle? - 
Prieſt. Out of reſpect to your Grace, I was 


cons 


content to ſit out the Whole Story; cho! 1 
he ſs'd at firſt whereabours it wou'd end. But 
nce your Grace is pleas d to demand my O-. 
- pidion, all I can ſay to the matter is, That it 
Was contrived on purpoſe to make us poor 
© ſiiffering Catholicks ridiculous to the People. = 
. Duke, Alas! poor Sufferers, in troth 4 pit- 
fy you. However, Father, I dare lay a fmall 
Wager with yon, that Where your Church 
as, ſuffer. d once, ſhe has made the Reforme 
fufter a hundred times. I need not deſcegd. 
to Particulars, every Country in Europe being 


able to bear Teſtimony to this Trutn 
Prieſt. I find then, I can expect to make 
fo Proſelyte of your/Grace,  , 
Due. Be aſſured, that neither you, nor a- 
ny of your Cloth will ever gain that Point 
upon me l tell thee, Father, frankly and 
, freely;that were there no Idolatry, nor Super 
ixion, nor Cheating practiſed by thy Church, 
As Lam ſure there is, I wou'd have nothing to 
do with her, while ſne damns all that are not 
within her owW•nn Pale, which! 1s; almoſt three 
Parts in four of the Globe. A Church without 
Charity, the diſtinguiſhing Character of our 
Religion, for all ſhe glitters with Jewels ad 
Gold, is no Church for me, . you. 
Pęiaſt. Tho? 1 have been vafuccelsful in my 
well · meant Endeavours, yet I ſhall always con- 
tinue to pray for your Grace's Converſion- 
. Duke: As for that, do as you pleaſe, it ſignifies 
nothing, but fail not to commend me to their 
Majeſhies, and tell em, that tho l cannot be of 
_  thiigPerfwaſion, yet they have not a more du- 
.  tifebSubje& in their Dominions than I am. 
„Aer a few Corrpliments, his Grace nd he partrd. 
een e . 


